MUSIC IN LONDON 1890-94

Dutchman requires no staging worth mentioning, and lies
almost altogether in the hands of the two principal artists. Elan-
chard, who played Vanderdecken, has the music at his fingers'
ends. He was thoroughly in earnest, and did his best all through.
He has a sufficiently powerful voice, remarkably equal from top
to bottom (an immense advantage for this particular part); and
though its steadiness and purity of tone have been much im-
paired by his continental training, still, as he did what he could
to minimize his defects, it carried him through with a very re-
spectable measure of success. His acting was too sentimental: he
was rather the piously afflicted widower than the obstinate and
short-tempered skipper who declared, in profane terms, that he
would get round the Cape in spite of Providence if he had to
keep trying until the Day of Judgment. But this fault, again, was
relieved a little by his substantial stage presence and effective
make-up.

Artistically, I think he had more to do with such effect as the

work was able to make under the circumstances than Miss Mac-

ntyre, who was, nevertheless, the favorite of the evening. She is

indoubtedly an interesting young lady; and the pit, captivated

)y her auburn hair and her Scottish beauty, resolved, to a man,

:o see her triumphantly through. And they did. Whenever she

hrew herself at the footlights in the heroic elation of youth, and

ient a vigorous B natural tearing over them, the applause could

lardly be restrained until the fall of the curtain. But whether it

s that I have seen so many stage generations of brave and bonnie

assies doing this very thing (and too many of them have since

ost the power of doing that without ever having acquired the

)ower of doing anything better), or whether because my own

lair is more or less auburn, the waves of enthusiasm broke over

ae as over a rock, damping me without moving or warming me.

can see that Miss Macintyre is a true Scot in her susceptibility

D a good story, especially a legend. Tell her all about Gretchen,

.enta, or Rebecca, and you find her intelligence and imagination

n the alert at once, whereas many an Italian prima donna, under

le same circumstances, would barely tolerate the information
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